one day Monk's vigilant soldiers intercepted among other
royalist correspondence this letter:

"One who beleeves he knows your nature and in-
clinations very well assures me that notwithstanding all
ill accidents and misfortunes you retaine still your old
affection to me and resolve to express it uppon the season-
able opportunity, which is as much as I look for from
you. Wee must all waite patiently for that opportunity,
which may bee offered sooner than you expect. When it
is, lett it finde you ready and in the meane time have a
care to keep your selfe out of their hands who know the
hurt you can doe them in a good conjuncture, and can
never but suspect your affection to bee as I am confident it
is towards

Your very affect, frend,

Charles R."

The letter bore no address, and the messenger could
not tell for whom it was ultimately intended. Monk wrote
to Cromwell, however, that he hoped soon to discover
the identity of the villain. The Protector had already
learned it, and having entire trust in his lieutenant, besides
enjoying a certain grim humour at times, informed the
diligent administrator of his find in these words;

"There be some that tell me that there is a certain
cunning fellow in Scotland called George Monk who is
said to lie in wait there to introduce Charles Stuart; I pray
you use your diligence to apprehend him and send him
up to me."

The other hopes proved no better founded than those
which centred around Monk, As between Cromwell's
taxes and Cromwell's Ironsides, the people decided to en-
dure the taxes, which were after all not so devastating as
Charles was led to believe. There had never been any possi-
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